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himself assisting at a sacrifice. The words fell* unre-
lenting, on his ears : " For better for worse, for richer

for poorer; in sickness and in health------" and opening

the Prayer Book he found the Marriage Service, which
he had not looked at since he was a boy, and as he read
he had some very curious sensations.

All this would soon be happening to himself! He
went on reading in a kind of stupor, until aroused by
his companion whispering: " No luck ! " All around
there rose a rustling of skirts; he saw a tall figure
mount the pulpit and stand motionless. Massive and
high-featured, sunken of eye, he towered, in snowy
cambric and a crimson stole, above the blackness of his
rostrum ; It seemed he had been chosen for his beauty.
Shelton was still gazing at the stitching of his gloves,
when once again the organ played the Wedding March.
All were smiling, and a few were weeping, craning their
heads towards the bride. * Carnival of second-hand
emotions !' thought Shelton; and he, too, craned his
head and brushed his hat. Then, smirking at his
friends, he made his way towards the door.

In the Casserols' house he found himself at last,
going round the presents with the eldest Casserol sur-
viving, a tall girl in pale violet, who had been chief
bridesmaid.

" Didn't it go off well, Mr. Shelton ? " she was saying.

"Ohl awfully!"

" I always think it's so awkward for the man waiting
up there for the bride to come,"

" Yes," murmured Shelton.

" Don't you think it's smart, the bridesmaids having
no hats ? "

Shelton had not noticed this improvement but he
agreed.